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Vpright he held itLords, that held it lad. 

Mai'cus. Titus, xhow (halt obtaine and aske theErnperie, 
^fw^.'PcoudandambitiousTribunecanftthou tell? 
Titus. Patience Prince Saturmnus. 

Satur , Romaines doe me right. 

Patricians draw your fwords and lheath them not 
Till Satuminus be Romes Emperour : 

Andronicus would thou wert fhipt to hell, 

Rather thenrob rne of the peoples harts* 

Lucius. Pro ud Saturnine, interrupter of the good 
That noble minded Titus tneanes to thee. 

Titus. Content thee Prince,! will redore to thee 
Thepeoples harts, and weanc them from themfclucs. 

Bafsian. AnAromcus, I doe not flatter thee, 

But honour thee, and will dotill I dies 
My faftton if thou drengthen with thy friend, 

I will mod thankfull be, and thankstomen 
Of noble mindes,is honorable meede. 

Thus. People of Rome, andpcoplesTribuneshere, 

I aske your voyccs and ycurfufjfrages. 

Will you bedow them friendly on Andronicu^ 

Tribunes. Togratifiethcgood Andr emeus , 

And gratulate his fafe returne to \orne. 

The people will accept who me he admits. 

Tttus. Tribunes 1 thanke you, and this futelmake, 
That you create your Etnperours elded fonne, 

Lord Saturnine, wh@fe venues will 1 hope, 

Reflect on %»mt as Tytans rayes on earth, 

And ripen iudicc in this common weale : 

Then ifyou will elett by my aduife, 

Crownehim, and fay, long liueour Emperour. 

Marcus. La* . With voy ces and ipplaufe of cuery fort, 
Patricians and Plebeans we create 
Lord Saturmtsus Romes great Emperour. 


of Tim An dronicusl 

And fay , Long Hue aur Emperour Saturnine. ^ 

Saturni. Tttus Andronicus, (ot thy fauours done* 

To vs in our elettion this day, 

I giue thee thankes in part of thy deferts, 

And will with deeds requite thy gentlenei s 
And for an onfet Titus to aduancc 
Thy name, and honorable familie, 

Lauinia will I make my Empreflc, 

Romestoyail Midris, Midris of my hart, 

And in the facred Pat ban her efpoufe : 

Tell me Andronicus doth this motion pleafe thee? 

Tttus. It doth my worthy Lord, and in this match, 

I hold me highly honoured of your Grace* 

And heere in fight of Rome,to Saturnine, 

King and Commander ofour common weale, 

T he wide worlds Emperour, doc I confecrate, 

My fword,my Chariot, and my prifoners, 

Prcfents well worthy %omts imperiall Lord ; 

Receiue them then, the tribute that I owe, 

Mine honours Enfigncs humbled at thy feete* 

Satur. Thankes noble Titus, Father of my life. 

How proud I am of thee, and of thy gifts 
RomefaiW record, and when I do forget 
The lead of thefe vnfpeakable deferts, 

Romans forget your fead tie to me, 

Tttus. Now Madam areyouprifoner toan Emperour, 

To him chat for your honour and your date. 

Will vfe you nobly and your followers. 

Satur. AgoolyLady,trudmeofthehue 
That I would cboofe, werel tochoofe a new : 

Cleere vpfaire Qjieene that cloudy countenance. 

Though chance of War hath wroughtthis change ofchgerc, 
Thou comfl not to bemade a fcoi nc in Rome: 

Princely (hall be thy vfage euery way. 
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